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hardly plead inexperience; indeed, as he ruefully admitted
to himself, he ought by now to have learnt every lesson
which repeated failure can teach.

Lady AMkonomu now bitterly repented of having con-
fessed her partiality for the autumn. It would have been
so easy not to reply at all, and this one answer of hers
seemed somehow to have opened up the way for the dis-
tressing incident that followed. She told no one of what
had occurred, but was for a time very much scared and
distressed. Soon however the extreme stiffness and form-
ality of address which Genji henceforth adopted began
somewhat to restore her confidence.

On entering Murasaki's room at a later hour in the day
of the incident, he said to her: ' Lady Akikonomu has
been telling me that she likes Autumn best. It is a taste
which I can quite understand, but all the same, I am not
surprised that you should prefer, as you have often told
me that you do, the early morning in Spring. How I
wish that I were able to spend more time with you ! We
would pass many hours in the gardens at all seasons of the
year, deciding which trees and flowers we liked the best.
There is nothing which I more detest than having all my
time taken up by this endless succession of business. You
know indeed that if I had only myself to consider I should
long ago have thrown up everything and retired to some
temple in the hills. . . .*

But there was the Lady of Akashi; she too must be
considered. He wondered constantly how she was faring;
but it seemed to become every day more impossible for hhn
to go beyond the walls of his palace. What a pity she had
got it into her head that she would be miserable at Court!
If only she would put a little more confidence in him and
trust herself under his roof as any one else would do, he
would prove to her that she had no reason for all these re-